


Have Sweet Little Dreams

by ThePhoenixClaw



Category: Brave, 2012
Language: English
Characters: Merida
Status: Completed
Published: 2014-02-23 23:24:59
Updated: 2014-02-23 23:24:59
Packaged: 2016-04-26 17:52:59
Rating: K+
Chapters: 1
Words: 418
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: This is a story on when Merida's mom sings to her. It includes song lyrics and translation.





	Have Sweet Little Dreams

**Okay, so I know that in my profile i said that my favorite movie's to write about were The Big Four movie's. So i attempt to make at least one one-shot for each movie. i already did Rise of the Guardians (Jamie and the Nightmare) and How to Train Your Dragon (The Reunion with Heather), but I didn't do Brave or Tangled. So here is the story for Brave on how Merida was when she was little. Sorry for any spelling mistakes. **

* * *

><p>Merida sat on her mom's lap during a thunder storm.<p>

"Ahh!" She screamed whenever a boom of thunder, or a flash of lightning appeared. Thats when her mother started to sing...

A naoidhean bhig, cluinn mo ghuth  
>Mise ri d' thaobh, O mhaighdean bhàn<br>Ar rìbhinn òg, fàs a's faic  
>Do thìr, dìleas féin<br>A ghrian a's a ghealach, stiùir sinn  
>Gu uair ar cliù 's ar glòir<br>Naoidhean bhig, ar rìbhinn òg  
>Maighdean uasal bhàn<p>

Merida soon joined in halfway through the song. It was so comforting to have a mother that comforted her child during times of need. The storm soon died down, and everyone was safe.

* * *

><p>A few weeks later was Merida's birthday. She juped with joy as her mother came into the room opening the blinds.<p>

"Happy birthday, Merida. I hope all of your wishes come true." She said the words calmly as she made Merida's bed for her. On birthdays, the parents always did the work for the child.

When Merida came outside, she saw many gifts for her. The one she really wanted to open was the big one in the back.

"That one is saved for last," Merida's father said. "And keep in mind, I was the one who pushed your mother to get it."

The gifts were wonderful. She got many new things, and many things that she already had.

But the last gift was something she always wanted. A bow and arrow that fit her size very well. The rest of the day was normal and a lot of fun!

**Okay, so the song in english is this, in case you're wondering: **

**Little baby, hear my voice**  
><strong>I'm beside you, O maiden fair<strong>  
><strong>Our young Lady, grow and see<strong>  
><strong>Your land, your own faithful land<strong>  
><strong>Sun and moon, guide us<strong>  
><strong>To the hour of our glory and honour<strong>  
><strong>Little baby, our young Lady<strong>  
><strong>Noble maiden fair <strong>

**I really like that, so I hope you review!**


End file.
